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T«E DUBLIN PENNY JOORNAt. 



THE DOOxMED MAIDEN. 

Tather Prout's congregation were all assemUed at 
Glenville, a little village lying eight miles north of the 
city of Cork, Men and nmtrom were ranged along the 
street ; the latter were wrapped in blue cloaks, and had 
silk handkerchiefs tied loosely under the chin, and floating 
behind in a very picturesque manner. I must observe, 
parenthetically, that this method of wearing the sliawl 
must be of eastern origin, for travellers inform us that it 
prevails at the present day among Ihefemales of the islands 
of Greece. Alone the white wall, and round tlie gate that 
fronted the chapel, were tanged the choicest lasses, who 
stood in due array, rosy-cheeked and laughina-eycd, dis- 
playing many a bleached cap and well-greased shoe, for 
Leghorn bonnets and Warren's jet blacking had not yet 
found their way among the dwellers of the mountainous 
district that skirts Glan-a-Phrecnun* to the west. Some 
nymphs of quality, indeed, in imitation of the queen of 
Sheba, did come from the south to hear the wisdom, not 
of Solomon, but of Father Prout; but those tripped it 
with dignified ease through the admiring files, to occupy 
8 seat within the narrow railing that separated the priest 
from the people. The choice spirits of the parish— the 
village politicians, antiquaries, senacbies, story-tellers, wits, 
and lovers of fun, (for such there are in every congrega- 
tion,) were reclining in groups, according to their respective 
classes, along the greensward of the chapel-yard. The 
presiding spirit that enlivened the largest and most dense 
circle on the green, was Conohore Mac Lien Dorgan. 
He was a grandfather, and his white locks fell over his 
blue frize cotamore ; but the snows of time had failed to 
wither the rose of his cheek, or chill the lustre of the grey 
eyes, where fire and fun seemed to peep forth as if "from 
two transparent windows. Beside him reclined Deuis 
Buckley; or, as he always styled himself, Dionysius 
O'Buckley, the hedge-teacher of the glens. Thia person- 
age was ridiculously slow in his gait, solemn in his de- 
portment, and his language an extravagant medley of 
lengthy and learned words, gleaned solely from Johnson 
and Bailey's Dictionaries, and dealt forth without much 
regard to their proper application. His unintelligible lan- 
guage won him great sway over the understandings of the 
peasantry, and procured him credit for a greater share of 
learning than his advertisement announcedj though it 
proclaimed, that — • 

"Dionysius O'Buckley, Cosmopolite, and Scientifical 
Professor, will open an academical institution for the reve- 
lation of the sequential branches of schola&tic lore to such 
ratiocinating bipeds as might be consignable to his admi- 
nistration, superintendence, correction, and jurisdiction — 

10 WIT : 
Penmanship, plain, chain, and ornamental ; English Gram- 
mar according to the most improved idiomatic construc- 
tion; Arithmetic in all its ramifications; Globes, celestial, 
terrestrial, and tartarian (!!!); Astronomy, Newtonian, 
Copernican, and Ptolemean ; Geometry, Trigonometry, 
Hydrometry, Stereometry, Cosmography, Stenography, 
&B. &c. ; with a variegation of matter reposited in his 
pericranium, too tedious for enrolment or recapitulation." 

/' Why, thin, Mr. Buckley, you never laugh at all at all," 
»aid Conohore Mao Lien, in a pause occasioned by perfect 
weariness of laughter; "now wouldn't you tell us of the 
sacking you gave that bul'm sciatk,^ Daniel Long, the 
other day ?" 

The pedagogue was not communicative, and he shortly 
answered, with a peculiar solemnity of manner, 

"01 it had been nothing more than a short interlocu- 
tion, in which we had a reciprocation of science, in which 
he seemed to soar beyond the galaxy of Newtonian subli- 
mation ; but when I perambulated his path, he had a ster- 
coraccous retrogradation, and received a Phaetonic full, 
and a woful elongation of physiognomy." 

At this instant a feruale advanced from the gateway 
towards the chapel-door. She wore a plain bonnet and 
*hawl, and, though somewhat gone into " the sear and 
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yellow leaf," was still a handsoiHB and interesting woman. 
She seemed to be a stranger ; for, when she spproacheU 
the group that surrounded Conohore Mac Lieu, the in- 
quiry, "Who js she ? who is she ?" went round in audible 
whispers, 

" Manners, ye caubogues," said Conohore, authori- 
tatively, "lower vcr voice. That's Mary Roche, from 
the foot of Com Thierna, See how light she moves along, 
like an angel or n fairy— her tread wouldn't crush the 
head of a daisy. Yet, ullagonc nia collen doun! (Alas, 
my brown girl !) what a grief to your own soft heart, and 
to the heart of the niotlicr that bore ye, that you are 
doomed to linger a cowld old maid, thoiis^h many a man 
of spur and siicidle proposed for you. But God is gooil, 
and welcome be his grace — 'tis surely all for the better. 
Mary's moist lips shall never meet a husband's kiss—lier 
first childbirth would be her certuiu death, fur so pro- 
mised the angry fairy of Li»rot'." 

" Conohore Mac Lien-— Conohore Mac Lien," saiti a 
dozen voices in a breath, " let us hear that strange story." 

" I'll give it readily, boys." said the senior ; " and so I 
can, in troth, for Mary Uoche's mother, poor thing, w:i3 
a double gossip of Maura Ny Ticg, my first wife, and often 
and often I hard it from her own lips. 

" Mary Roche was a purty curly-headed thing, with 
fine blue eyes, and her skin as white as the swan ; and 
every one, yoimg and ould, that saw her, -Houldspitin 
her face for fear of the evil eye, and say, ' brien baualia 
urth a liniv frein,'* ye'll be the pride o' the barony.' — 
Sweet bad luck to the spiteful sheef— but 'tis bad to curse 
the ghUUmin, and I'll leave all to Heaven. Very well, she 
was II fine napachan, as I said, and was at this time going 
with her two eldest brothers to Eamon O'Haneeu's school, 
with her ])rimmer and sod o' turf under her arm. Altec 
they crossed the river one mornin;; in their way to school, 
she stopped behind her brothers, looking ut this thing and 
that, and picking nonccns (tlaisicsj, and hunting pilechans 
(butterflies), and by and by she had no account of the 
bo)s. The path led by the big fort of Lisroe, (Lisroe 
had always an airy name,) and whin she whs pass- 
ing by, she saw a fine lady, beitutifully dressed, and smil- 
ing like an angel, on the ditch before her. Mary at once 
dropt her curtshie, and said, ' God save you, nm'aiii,' for 
scholars in that time (glancing at Mr. Dionysius O'Buck- 
ley) were more polite tliuu now, and Eamon would be the 
death of any scholar that wouldn't salute a stranger, 

" ' Gra bawi), (fair love,) you are Mary Roche,' said 
the lady, ' how is yer mother, and all the family ; and are 
yc very sorry for Jemmcen (little Jymes)'r" 

" ' 1 used to cry evei'y day for the little crathur,' an- 
swered Mary, ' till my mammy touUl me every tear I drop- 
ped would wear a hole through the poor baby, and 1 cried 
no more since.' 

•' ' If you wish to see your little brother," said the lady, 
' come in, and you can kiss him, and play with him all 
day.' 

" So the lady took Mary's hand, and led her into the 
fort, where there was a grand hou.se; and, after passing 
through many rooms, they entered a chamber, where 
Mary saw her little brother, that bad died about a week 
before, laid in a rich cradle, and a young woman singing 
as she rocked him to sleep. And this 'was the song 
the fairy nurse :f 

"'Sweet babe! a golden cradle holds thee, 

riliuheen slio, Inio lo! 
And soft the snow-white lleece enfolds thee, 

Shuhetu sho, lulo lo ! 
In airy bowar I'll watch thy slee])ing, 

Shuhcen sho, lulo lo ! 
Where branchy trees to the breeze arc sweeping, 

Shuliuen slio, lulo lo ! 

When mothers languish broken-hearted, 
Shuhcen bho, luloloJ 

When young wives are fiom husbands parted, 
Shuheen sho, lulo lo J 



* A Iflosseil drop upon you, fair child, 
t Ihavo takiiii Ihe lilii'riy of sjiviii^ an liiiglish version of 
the juiisu's si'iig, which Cuuuhute ;!ilwc Lii;n vcycaled iu lri=li> 
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All 1 little tliink the l<eenerB lonely, 

Shuheen slio, lulo lo ! 
They weep some time-worn (airy only, 

Sliuheen sho) lulo lo ! 
Witliin our magic halls of brightness, 

Sliuheen slio, lulo loj 
Trips many a foot of snowy M-hiteness, 

Shulicen sho, lulo lo ! 
Stolen maidens, queens of faery, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo ! 
And kings and chiefs, a Slua-shee* any, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo I 
Rest thee, babe ! I love thee dearly, 

Shuheen sho, hilolo ! 
And as thy mortal mother nearly, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo ! 
Ours is the swiftest steed and proudest, 

Shuheen sho, hdo lo I 
That moves where the tramp of llie host is loudest, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo! 

Rest tliee, babe ! for soon thy shimhers, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo ! 
Shall flee at the magic koelshee'sf numbers 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo! 
In airy bower I'll watch thy sleeping, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo I 
Where branchy trees to the breeze are sweeping, 

Shuheen sho, lulo lo !' 

" Mary remained all day in the fairy castle, fondling 
and playini; with the baby; and when evening came, the 
lady projiiised she should see him to-morrow; and then 
she brought her outside the fort, just as her brothers were 
returniiiK home from shool. They were much surprised 
where Mary could have spent the day; and whin they 
wint home, she tould how she mit the lady, and how she 
saw the little baby, and how the lady made her promise 
to call again to-morrow. 

" For some time before this, Jaines Roche's cattle were 
dying very fast of the Karugli dubh ; and whin the little 
girl was going with the boys in the morning, her mother 
hid her not go into the fort till the lady would first pro- 
mise to give her a cure for the cows. So she.wint to school, 
and, passing by Lisroe, she saw the lady at the ould place, 

" ' Mary,' says she, ' how's all at home ? Won't you 
step in to see your little brother, the crather?' 

" ' I can't go in to-day, Ma'am,' sis Mary, ' for the 
boys tould o' me yesterday, and then my mammy scowlded 
jne; and she's has raison enough, ma'am, to be cross 
these times.' 

" 'What raison, avourneen bawn ?' said the lady. 

" ' Why, Ma'am, there's hardly a day that one of the 
cows doesn't dhrop dead ; and though my father wint all 
tlie way to Kerry to Jack Maunsel that sees all the good 
people, he could do nothing for them.' 

" ' Weil, come in, a cuid,' said the lady, 'and play with 
the baby, and I'll give you a beautiful cure for the cows 
in the evening.' 

" Whin Mary Roche came home, and tould her mother 
the resale for the cows, the honest woman, well became 
her, put down a fine boiler, and filled it with water ; and 
whin it was very hot, she added to it soot from the cool- 
liighta, dung from the hen-roost, three handfuls of thatch 
from over the door, and nine cloheena-greena,J throwing 
away the tenth. Thin she stript her little girl mother- 
naked, and plunged her over head and ears, and washed 
and cleaned her well in it; and whin she put her to bed, 
she washed the cows ail over in the same manner, according 
to the directions Mary got. The little thing was sent to 
school next day all unwashed, and smelling shockingly 
from last night's bathing. The lady of Lisroe stood smil- 
ing at the gap of the fort; but, as Mary drew nigh, she 
started back in horror, and, houiding her nose with signs 
of great disgust, beckoned the little girl to depart; and 
thill raising her voice i.i anger, • Dunis duish er ui: Dia- 

* Fairy liosts. t Fairy music. 

^1 Clog'i-grena, or sun-stone, is tlie small scrai-tVanEparmt 
Mere fiiuiul scattered over the surface of our fields. It. is sup- 
pojod to be of poiverfnl cllict in obviating the force o! i'liiryij^in. 



vtmah,"* she cried ; and as the child ran away, ' Mary 
Roche,' sis she, 'thank yer own nastiness for your iiafety, 
but you shall not entirely escape, for your ficst childbirtti 
makes you mine for ever.' " 

The arrival of the priest had now put the variouj crowd 
into motion ; but while his auditors hastened to secure 
their places in the chapel, the story-teller advanced to «a« 
lute the priest; for Conohore Mac Lien at no time neg- 
lected to pay due veneration to Father Prout. E. W. 

',* Notwithstanding all that has l;een clone in the way of 
education, every syllable ofthe foregoing is implicitly credited 
by the peasantry of the neighbourhood in which the occur- 
rence is said to have taken place. 

THE ELEPHANT. 
Having given in our 165th Number an engraving of th« 
above animal, and in our HSth a lengthened description, 
we now allude to it, simply to say that there is at present 
in the Gardens in the Park a fine young animal obtained 
by the Society here from the Zoological Society of London. 

- EMPHANT IlBNTrNO. 

The manner in wliicli the Abyssinians kill the elephant; 
is as follows : Two men, absolutely naked, mount a jingle 
horse; one has nothing in his hand but a switch or short 
stick which he uses to manage the horse, while his com- 
rade, armed with a broad sword, sits patiently behind him. 
As soon as the elephant is discovered feeding, the horse- 
men ride before bini as near his face as possible, and, 
crossing him in all directions, they each vauntingly ex- 
claim, ' I am such a man, and such a man ; this is my 
horse, that has such a name ; I killed your father in tucli 
a place, and your grandfather in such another place, and 
now I am come to kill you, who are but an ass in compa- 
rison to them !' This nonsense (which is used by the 
Abyssinians to almost every description of enemyj the 
man actually fancies is understood by this enormous ani- 
mal, who, getting at last vexed and angry at being's* 
pestered by apo[iinjay,' rushes at the horse, following and 
turning after him, to endeavour to seize him with his 
trunk, or, by one blow with it, to level him with the dust. 
While he is thus occupie<i, the horseman suddenly wheels 
about, and then rapidly riding past the animal, the swords- 
man suddenly slips off, and cuts the elephant's tendon just 
above the heel of the hind leg. The horseman again 
wheels, and, returning at full gallop, his companion vaults 
up behind him. The mischief being done, and the poor 
victim, as it were, tethered to the ground, the horsemen 
leave him to search for another of the herd, while a party 
on foot attack him with lances, and at last put an end to 
his sufferings and his life. One of the greatest dangers 
in riding after the elephant proceeds from the stumps ot 
the trees which he breaks in forcing his way among them, 
and also from the young trees, which, bending without 
breaking, recoil with such violence that they have often 
been known to dash both horse and rider to the ground ; 
whereupon the elephant generally turns, and, trampling on 
his tiny enemy, luxuriously tears 'the lord ofthe creation' 
limb by limb to pieces. Besides this, the soil, like that ot 
all hot countries during the dry season, i> cracked, and 
split into such deep chasms, that riding is attended with 
very great danger.— Life of Bruce. 

TROPICAL VEGETATION. 
It is in the torrid latitudes that nature displa)'s all hec 
magnificence. There the species of tribes, which in other 
climates are herbaceous, become shrubs, and the shrubs 
trees. Ferns rise into trunks equal to those of pines in 
the northern regions of Europe; balsams, gums, and re- 
sins, exude from the bark ; aromatic fruits and flowers 
abound ; and the savage, as be roams the wood, satisfies 
his hunger with the spontaneous offerings of the soil. 
Here also are all the climates ofthe globe, and almost all 
Uieir productions united ; for while the pldns are co- 
vered with the gorgeous vegetation of the tropics, the loty 
mountains display 'the forms that occur in the colder re- 
gions; and the places intermediate in elevation, all the 
graduated transitions from these to the warmest parallnlr. 

• Tlie piiniiil ciXTSii attend your toucher. 



